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CHAPTER I. 


Fhe moon, the governess of floods, 


Palein heranger, washesalltheair. SuaxsPEARrn 





The night-hag comes to dance 
With Lapland witches, while the lab’ring moon - 
Eclipses at their charms. Mixton. 


“Loox yonder!” exclaimed the startled maid- 
en ina half audible whisper, as she was sitling 
beside her lover, looking ead at and per- 
haps pensively, from the rude easements of her 
father’s cottage, upon a sweet little lake in the 
valley below. The bosom of the lake was par- 
tially itumined by the beams of the declining 

moon, as they played through the fcliage of 
the trees, which but for those silvery rays 
would have left darkness, as of old, b rooding 
upon the face of the deep. eee 


“Look at what?” inguired the swain, ‘as. es 


with surprise he was roused from his waking 
dream of bliss. ‘ 
“Why, do you not see it 2’ - egiaitand thes dam-- 


sel. “Is it not a canoe dancing lightly upom | 
} S Oy gem tay 
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. the waters? or is it the shadows of the tree- 


tops, as their branches wave in the breeze?” 

‘I see nothing, my dearest Mercy,” replied 
the other—‘‘nothing but lights and shadows, 
and the deeper gloom under the base of the 
mountain. It must verily be the vividness of 
your imagination, my sweet rose of Sharon, 
that—but stay a little; thou speakest truly ;— 
there 1s indeed the shetiter of a light canoe, 
and I saw the flash ef the oar just now, as 
some of these straggling moon-beams glanc- 
ed upon it.” 

‘The maiden instinctively drew closer to his 
side. ‘Can it be that the bloody savages,” she 
inquired, with a shudder, ‘‘are again stealing 
upon this outermost tent of Israel 1” 

‘it cannot be, Mercy,” answered the other, 
in a tone that imparted to the loved object at 
his side a portion of the confidence which he 
felt hieselfi ‘The crafty hath been taken in 
his own net; the heathen M iantonimeh, with 
his Narragansetts, has been defeated by the 
noble Uncas, and the wicked chief hath him- 
self suffered the just vengeance of the Lord, 
for treacherously shedding the bloed of his peo- 
ple. There is therefore no danger of the sav 
ages at présent—for itis alone distance to the 
land of the bloody Mohawks; ; and all the others 
are at peace.” 

Merey Disborough, for thet was the name 
of the maiden of whom we are speaking, and 


with whom the reader will become bett er ac- 


quainted in the progress of our story—breath- 
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ed a little more freely at this grateful intelli- 
gence; for the infant settlements had been such 

frequent sufferers from the deadly irruptions 

of the Indians, that the howling of the woif 
was not more startling to the timid shecp, than 

the fell whoop of the savages in the ears of the 

scattered inhabitants. Still there was a mys-- 
tery in the shadow of the boat, which both the 

girl and her lover had seen, that she would 

gladiy have had explained. 

“I marvel at what it can be,” again spoke 
the maiden; ‘‘for surely my father has the only 
canoe upon the pond, and that now lies close 
under the bank, by the cluster of alders yon- 
der, Buttell me, David, do ghosts and witeh- 
es ever appear upon the water?” 

“That is more than I can affirm, my fair. 
one,” réplied the other, ‘‘as I have never ask- 
ed the godly Mr. Whitman upon the subject. 
He gave us a refreshing discourse on the last 
Lord’s day, to put us upon our guard against 
the wicked devices of Azazel, who, it is even 
now believed, is beginning: to afflict some of 
the precious elect. Not having been to the 
Thursday exhortation, my heart panted after 
epiritual food, even as the hart panteth after 
the water-brooks, as the Psalmist saith. But — 
as to this Azazel, mortal man cannot tell how 
far the just vengeance of heaven may permit 
him to deal with poor sinners.” 

‘The Lord preserve his unworthy hand- 
maiden, who at best is but a poor cumberer of 
ine ground,” fervently ejaculated the damsel, 
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“But there! I perceive the shadow of the ca- 
noe again as it shoots into the cove beyond the 
farthest cliff!—lIt is gone. Now, do tell me, 

David, was that the mountain ledge where 
the savages once held their pow-wow's, and 
burnt their heathen. sacrifiees to. Hobomok, 

their idol-devil?” 

“‘No doubt the wicked Savages are great 
sorcerers, and have been many times guilty 
of familiarity with Satan. Nor can i deny 
unto thee, but one of the altars of Baal was — 
erected on that shelving cliff yonder; and it is. 
reported that the savages were wont to dance. 
around the little pond on the top of thé moun- 
tain, in magic circles, when working their 
hellish enchantments. 4 WH 

der that my father should have chos- 

en such a spot whereon to erect his Ebenezer. 
But he has been tried in the furnace of afflic-, 
tion, until he is like pure gold, and need fear 
no evil;—though he forgot that his daughter: 
is a weaker vessel. And do you believe, Da-. 
vid,” continued the girl, modestly yet doubt. 
fully raising her eves; “ido you really helieve. 
that there are huakieed in these latter days, and’ 
that the savages were in right-down earnest 
visited by evil. spirits on the mountain there?” 
“Believe it! We should be godless sinners 
if we did not. Do not the blessed Seriptures 
speak of witches, and sorcerers, and persons 
tormented with devils? Yea, how many of: 
these latter were cast out of the Lord’s anoint- 
ed in the New Testament times? And are not 
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the savages the lost ten tribes of Israc]? And 
did not Azazel lead them off from round about 
Jerusalem, into this wilderness world, to get 
them away from gospel privileges? And dees 
it not stand to reason that he should hold con- 
verse with his own? I marvel, my beloved 
Mercy, that thou couldst have doubted ‘an in- 
stant;—and ifI did not know. thee to be one of 
the wise virgins, and if my soul did not cleave 
unto thee, even as the soul of Jonathan unto 
David, I should fear thou wert yet in the gall 
of bittérness, and the bonds of iniquity.” 
Although a close observer might have de- _ 
tected. a slight look of ineredulity, yet the 
pious girl received the rebuke, which was less 
harsh in its manner than it seems from the lan- 
guage, with as much gentleness and sweet- 
ness as though she hers elf were the angel after 
whom she had been named. Indeed, it here 
flashed upon her recollection, that she had 
heard her father hint darkly at a mysterious 
appearance on the lake some months before. 


"The old gentleman was reiurning home from 


_ Mr. Whitman’ s evening conventicle e, when the 


| 


| 
) 
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exhortations of that wood man, rich with divine 
unetion, had continued until a very late hour. 


As he approached the lower end of thé lake, 
he thought he caught a glimpse ef'two strange 
men, In a canoe ader the distant shadow of 
| the mountain, ‘engaged as if drawing in a’ 
small fishing-net. Mercy herself had- more- — 
over seen, or thought she had seen, some glim- 


mering ray of a torel-li aht shooting out from 
a4 
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amone the crags of the mountain, high up its 
almost perpendicular sides, nigh where it was 
reported there was a small grotto, And this 
latter circumstance, i! is probab! e, In connex- 
ion with a somewhat incredulous disposition, 
had prompted the inquiry of her lover, con- 
cerning the familiar spirits spoken of in the 
mysterious legends of the place. 

"The two lovers, between whom the preced- 
ing conversation took place, were as sincere 
_ and ardent in their attachments as Romeo and: 
Juliet, according tothe impassioned rhapsodies 
of Shakspeare; a Ithough the difference in the 
chmates in ier they respectively lived, the 
circumstances under which they had been 
placed; and the widely different religious te- 
nets in which they had been.educated, preserib- 
ed a graver, and perhaps less practical mode 

of giving utterance to! their passion. But as 
the deepest rivers flow on with the smoothest 
surface, so it is not always the most vehement 
perce ps that indicate the truest affection. 

Mercy Disborough and David Salisbury were 
lovers from principle. Both had been reared 
after the manner of the most straitest sect of 
the Puritans. They were of suitable ages— 
she being just turned of twenty, and he of 
twenty-sevet . ‘Phere was the utmost congen- 

iality in ric dispositions, feelings, and senti- 
ments—he believing it weuld be his duty to. 
love, cherish, and protect her; while she believ- 
ed, as was once the fashion with good wives, 
that where there is no respect, there ean be no 
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true leve, and that vbedicnce is one of the car- 
dinal virtues in a dutiful helpmeet. He was 
of a strong and athletic, though not ungraceful 
form; and his’ sinewy arms had already made 
a deep inroad upon the giant forest-trees with 
which much of his intended plantation was yet 
covered. She was ruddy and comely to look 
upon; but young ladies were not sylphs in 
those days, and she would have laughed to 
scorn the effeminate race of women who now 
sport like gilded butterflies in the places of 
their more efficient grandmothers. His char- 


acter wasifrank and manly—fall of generosity 


and eonfidenee—but he was probably not so 


_ quick in his perceptions as Mercy, while his 
religious faith partook more of the gloomy 


credulity ofthe age than hers. Her figure was 


-of the middle size, full, and well-rounded—na- 
_ ture having been left free to perfect her own 


work without impediment from those artificial 
restraints which modern refinement has im- 
posed upon the works of the Creator. Her 
complexion had been somewhat shaded by the 
exposures incident to the situation of early 
settlers of a new country, but her features 
were regular, and a rich carnation glowed up- 
on her cheeks. Her mouth was delicately 
formed, and her whole countenance lighted up 
with large mild eyes, beaming like twin orbs 


of living blue. -The austere manners of the 


day, which imposed restraints upon.the natur- 
al vivacity of the sex, had imparted a ‘tings to 
the expression of her features, not exactly of 


[12] 
severity, nor of melancholy, though perhaps a 
little of both; but Mercy could smile as sweetly 
as any maiden in the colony; ner could any one 
disclose prettier dimples, or a more regular: 
and. beautiful set. of teeth. between her lips of 
coral. Her hair was dark brown, bordering 
upon the auburn; but in obedience to the rigid 
custom of the times, no curls or ringlets were 
allowed to stray over her well-arched temples; 
although the thick e@lossy tresses whieh fell in 
profusion upon her neck and shoulders would 
sometimes wickedly rebel, as they played light- 
ly in the wanton breeze. Her spirits were 
naturally buoyant, while the disposition of Na- 
omi Was not more sweetly submissive, nor 
that of Ruth more confiding, It is true, her 
fingers had never kissed the keys of a piano, 
nor swept the strings of the harp;—but she 
could pour forth ‘Old Hundred” in tones of ex- 
quisite sweetness and melody—repeat passag- 
es in the Bible, in every chapter, trom Genesis 
to the Revelations,—and was deeply read in. 
the Christian Fathers,—Baxter’s Call, and the 
Saint’s Rest, and other kindred works of the 
like enduring excellence. an oi 
Such, at the period of the commencement of 
our tale, was the happy couple, seated by the 
window ofa moderately-sized house, the walls 
of which were composed of the unhewn trunks 
of trees, let into each other by notches at the 
rorners—the interstices being filled with moss 
to protect the inmates from the air, in cold and 
inclement seasons. ‘lhe house itself stood wp- 
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en the eastern margin of the Quanipoag—a 
small clear sheet of water lying in a valley, to 
this day wild and secluded, about four mileg 
distant from Menunkatuck,—or Guilfordy as . 
“‘pale-faces’’ chose to rechristen the place on 
coming into possession. Excepting the clear- 
ing of Mr. Disborough, the dark forests yet 
adorned its shores in their primitive strength 
and grandeur; while on the west, the high and 
rocky cliff called Toquet Mountain, rose per- 

pendicularly from the water, and in some pla- — 
ces the giddy summit of the precipice hung 
beetling over it. The route of David to his 
own domicil, in the little scattered village of 
Menunkatuck, Jay much of the way over a 
rough road, broken by rocks and small ravines, 
and rendered still more uninviting by the over- 
shadowing branches of the trees. The soil 


| “presented no encouragement to the husband- 


man, and consequently remains uncultivated 
to thisday. But David had 4 stout heart, and 
would have been the last to fice from an ordin- 
ary arm of flesh, or even from a whole band 
of savages. Still lis conversation with Mer- 
ey had awakened a train of thought, and caus- 
ed certain images to float among his thick- 


- coming fancies, which led him insensibly to 
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protract his visit to a very late hour—even 


until Aurora with her rosy fingers had com 


menced unbarring the gates of mornmg. On 


_ entering the northern skirts of the village, 


moreover, it would have been necessary for 
David to pass an unoccupied store-house, hay~ 
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ing a walled cellar, belonging. to the govern-~ 
or of the colony, concerning which there were 
a variety of strange stories in circulation.— 
Low and mysterious sounds had been heard 
by passers-by at late hours, and sharp glances 
of light, sometimes burning red, and at others 
fearfully blue, had suddenly shot out of the 
crevices of the rude structure, and straightway 
disappeared: and it was well known to all, 
that the building was, by mortals, unoceupied. 
Under these circumstances, the lengthened vis- 
it of David on this occasion was doubtless 
justifiable, although the historian regrets the 
necessity of recording the fact, that the exam- 
ple: has been followed by young swains and 
spinsters in New-England ever since—to the 
great annoyance of prudent mothers, who 
have conveniently forgotten the way they 
themselves took to get married. 


CHAPTER IL 


Tu belief in witehcraft and sorcery, at the 
period of which we are writing (bemg soon 
after the second Charles had been called to the 
throne of his father,) was co-extensive with 
the colonies. Indeed, it might have been 


deemed one of the articles of their religious 


‘creed. The best informed of the people believ- 


éd, with Paracelsus, that there were malignant 
demons busy among the haunts of men, having . 
power to cause diseases, storms, tempests, 
shipwrecks, end inundations, and to gratify . 
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their malice or revenge in a thousand other 
ways. For the severe temperaments of these 
people had no conception of supernatural be- 
ing's, hovering around unseen and unheard, 
merely for purposes of merriment and inischief, 
like the fauns, satyrs, wood-nymphs and Rob- 
in-good-fellows of the earlier superstitions, 
dancing on the heaths and greens for their 
own diversion;—bewildering the senses of 
pretty disconsolate young maidens in love, or 
amusing themselves by sitting on the way-side, 
making® men to fall harmlessly over invisible 
obstructions, and causing horses to rear and 
plunge and stumble with “their riders as they 
passed. On the contrary, the demons of their 
belief were equally vengeful towards men and 
beasts, whenever their-power was invoked by _ 
others, or exerted by those in league with them 
on their own account. Often were they sup- 
posed to be hovering about sick men’s cham-_ 
bers, 1 in the forms of owls and ravens, or sitting: 
in the windows, in the likenesses of black cats, - 
or in other wicked shapes. ‘They would even. 
spring upon the beds of those in burning fevers, 
and cruelly dance upon their feet, or with un-" 
seen hands jerk the pillows fot beneath the 
heads of the dying, Pious and sedate people: 
were thrown into tranees, and made to pro- 
| pss and speak in strange and no doubt de- 
niacal language. In some instances they. 
‘ould worm themselves like incomprehensible 
rits into the bodies of their victims, terrify- 
ie their souls, and shaking their frames like 
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furies, or drive them into parexysms of weep- 
ing and laughing ecstasies. The murrain of 
Egypt was not more distressing to the cattle, 
than were the diseases inflicted on the cows 
and oxen of the pilgrims, if a tithe of the testi+ 
mony was true; and the chattels, too, were 
often subjected to their fury. Whole stacks of 
hay were twirled up in an instant, and sus-  ‘ 
pended like gourds upon the branches of trees, 
while others were twisted imto wisps and 
whisked about until scattered to the four winds 
of heaven. : | 
Nor were the pilgrims of New-England a- 

lone in their belief of these supernatural agen- 
cies. The strongest minds in Europe were 
subject to the like influences, or blinded by 
superstitions upon other subjects equally pue- 
‘vile and inexplicable. Thus in the same age 
was Descartes persecuted by the religionists, 
_ for having published proofs of the existence of 
the Deity, of which they had not heard; and — 
Galileo was summoned to Rome, and after- | 
ward imprisoned, for the crime of having de- 
__monstrated, by the aid of his great telescope, 
the truth of the Copernican system; while in 
England, even at a later day, Sir Matthew | 
Hale, then lord-chief-justice, was sending vic-* 
tims to the stake for witcheraft. Indeed, at 
_ the time the pilgrims left their native country, 
as ithas been truly said by Southey, “in no 
rank of society were these hallucinations dis- 
credited or discountenanced. A gloomy mist }’ 
of credulity enwrapped the cathedral and the J! 


a 












Katuck had escaped, although : 
eions, arising from reported unusual nocturnal 
‘appearances, and certain other circumstances, 
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hall of justice, the cottage and the throne; and 
no mortal eye could discern the witchery of 
the visiens in which all so strangely believed.” 
The colonists had of course drunk deeply of 
the fatal delusion prevailing in the mother 
country; where it was cherished alike by 
their spiritual guides, and the highest minis- 
ters of the law. And removed as they were 
into far distant wilderness-regions, involved 
in a gloom of ignorance deeper and darker 
than the untraversed forests chosen for their. 
homes, it was but the natural effect of circum- 
stances, that these superstitions should have — 
been, protracted to a much later period. Hap- 
pily, however, the seales fell from the eyes of 


the people, and tie shackles from the mind, as 
early among the wilds of America as in the 


halls of European science. 
Return we now to the thread of cur narra- 


tive. The house of the governor, who then 


resided in Menunkatuck, was situated in the 
outward skirt of the little settlement, on the 
road to Quinnipiack (now New-Haven), and 
the desolate building before mentioned, which 
bad the reputation of being haunted, at a dis- 


tance sti farther removed from the busy walks 
of men. The emissaries of Satan had previ- 
_ ously been loosed for a little season in sundry 


other portions of the infant New-England col- 


onies; but hitherto the coumenily of Menun- 
h shrewd suspi- 
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liad of late been entertained, that some of the 
“Anvisible ministers of Azazel had even then 
arrived among them. The stories connected 
’ svith the isolated store-house of Governor Leet, 
were repeated from mouth to mouth, and like 
most travelling rumours, magnified a hundred- 
fold. “Every gate and door and avenue to the ‘ 
house was locked and barred, and the govern- 
‘or allowed no person to enter*it. ~ Still ‘the 
glimpses of light continued occasionally to 
twinkle forth, and mysterious sounds, mingled 
with low conversations which could not be 
understood; were heard by those who had 
nerve cnough to stop and listen during the 
‘witching hours of night. Two old men, of 
‘great size and stature, differing from ordinary” 
people in their appearance and attire, had been 
once seen to glide out from the northern pos- 
tern, without opening it, just in the gray of. 
the morning, and disappear among the rocks 
‘and brushwood in the directiou of Toquet 
Mountain. And these shadows were instant- 
ly connected with the extraordinary” lig 





hts 
which had sometimes played for a moment 
among the shelving crae's, and tumbling frag-— 
‘ments of that entinence, and alse“with the 
light canoe that skimmed the bright surface of 
‘the Quannipaug in the night-time, amidst the 
lights and shadows of tree-tops and dancing 
moonbeams. ‘The haunted house was conse-. 
‘quently Soon viewed as a place of rendezvous: 
for the demons. Many there were who be- 
lieved that these witches’ and wizards had 
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bbwer, like the priest mentioned by Celsus, to 
separate themselves from their senses when- 
ever they pleased, and leave their bodies, as _ 
those of the dead, void of life and motion; that 
having thus “shuffled off this mortal coil,’ 
their spirits might travel with greater flectness, 
and enjoy unincumbered freedom of action.— 
And where so secure a place of deposite for 
their lifeless bodies as in the unfrequented cel- 
lar of that building? Governor Leet himself 
was a wise and discreet man; he had been a 
bred lawyer in England, where he was several 
years clerk of a bishop’s court;—but seeing the . 
oppréssion and injustice meted out to the Puri- 
tans, he became one himself, and fled into this 
howling wilderness with them, to enjoy free- 
dom of conscience. Most fully did he believe 
in witchéraft, as, whenever the mysteries of 
the cellar were referred to, he shook his head 
with an air of deep and troubled thought, and 
cautioned his good subjects not to throw them- 
selves within the charmed circle of Azazel, by 
approaching too near. | 
Meantime, the evidences that evil spirits 

were abroad, became every day more frequent” 
and alarming. Many people were thrown in- 
to the most excruciating torments, mental and 
Sek aes Some became dumb; others raved in 

eathen tongues; some were torn and racked 
by violence, pricked with pins, and burnt with 
red-hot irons. Physicians, both for the body 
and soul, were called in; but the presence of 
the latter class only increased the agonies of 
the sufferers. Large prhals, knives, saws, 


* 
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turtles, and live cels, were brought up from 


the afflicted by emetics. Those under religious 


excitement, or concerned for the welfare of 
their souls, were particular objects of torment 
by dreams, visions, terrifying apparitions, 
false prodigies, troubles of conscience, now 
driving them to despair, and illusions diverting’ 
them from true religion, that, like their tor- 
mentors, they might in the end be left to eter- 
nal perdition. ' Desolate places were haunted, 
so that people were drawn out of their ways, 
and led about whole nights, farther and yet 
farther astray, by the simulated voices of their 
‘friends calling to them (counterfeited for the 
purpose by the demons), until they were com- 
pletely entangled and lost amid bogs and fens 
and brakes—“antres vast and deserts idle.” 
In some instances, young children were stolen 
from their cradles, and deformed ones substi- 
tuted in their places. Facets like these were 
attested by several mothers, whose children 
Were growing up very widely differing from 
the little beautiful objects they appeared wien 
first nestling in their maternal bosoms. In the 
earlier stages of the spreading calamity, so- 
lemn fasts were appointed, and: the interposi- 
tion of the Deity invoked. But prayers were 
of no avail. The tragieal cases multiplied; and 
as the afflicted could in most instances alike 


sec and distinguish their tormentors during’ | 


their paroxysms of passion, or in the darkness 
of the trance, prosecutions were at length com- 
menced, and many of the accused brought to 
trial’ ‘his course was advised by a convention 


ef the clenzy, after solemn deliberation, with an 
wdditional, and no deubt very proper caution 
against the long train of miserable consequen- 
ces that would ensue, should Satan be allowed 
toget the upper hand of them in the conflict, 


CHAPTER Ik 


- Decwwepry the most active man in setting 
-on foot the prosecutions referred to in the last 
ehapter, was Deacon Ahitub Goodspeed—a 
personage entitled to a much more particular 
introduction to the reader... Deacon Goodspeed 
-wasa man ofathousand. His age was some 
‘where on the wrong side of forty-five, though 
-his cold and inexpressive features were not 
-much furrowed with hardships; and from his 
-sactimonious looks and outward behaviour, 
-ghere was none in the whole congregation of 
Menunkatuck, not even the minister himself, 
“who was supposed to stand quite so near as 
‘he to the gates of the New Jerusalem. Where 
gravity was universal, he was the gravest; 
-and had meekness béen a distinguishing char- 
“acteristic of the Puritans, we are sure that he 
would have affected to rival the Hebrew law- 
giver in this beautiful atwribute. He was the 
rst to propose a fast in seasons of calamity, 
and a thanksgiving in days ofprosperity. His 
»prayers were the longest and the most fervent, 
-and-his exhortations breathed the richest odour 
of sanctity; while: none complained so loudly 
» ashe, if the minister diminished the weekly 
‘quantity of spiritual wR. by preaching sermons 


[22] | 

ess than three hours long. His figure was 
tall and'ungainly, but he had a downaward.cast 
of the eyes, and seldom exhibited sufficient 
‘confidence to look either man or woman full 
inthe face. His flat features were cold and 
Pie ig wa and from nature or the force of 
habit, he wore an aspect of mingled severity 
and gloom. His eyes were of a light-blue, 
heavy, and lustreless; and when so far thrown 
from his guard as to allow another to catch a 
full view of his sinister features, a streak of 
the white appeared above the nether lid, alto- 
gether indicative of the suspicious and artful 
issembler. His hair was parted over the low 
and retreating forehead, and combed straight 
_over the sides and back of his head, falling up- 
on his neck and shoulders. If he had any pas- 
sions, they were entirely subject to his com- 
‘ mand; and his whole appearance, to the super- 
ficial observer, but for the tell-tale eye, was 
that of one having a mind at ease, whose life 
flowed along in one uninterrupted stream of 
religious tranquility. But ‘the fox barks not 
when he would steal the lamb, and men’s 
_hearts and faces are so far asunder that they 

hold no intelligence.” kg 
. Deacon Goodspeed had been a widower 
some fifteen years, and it was never known 
_ that her ‘‘dear sainted spirit,” as with a heavy 
sigh he would sometimes speak of his wife, 
had in any instance complained of harsh treat- 
-ment at his hands, while sojourning in this 
vale of tears. And yet, to her, it was ‘‘a vale 
of tears,” although they were shed in secret. 
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Sichs will sometimes escape from the anguish- 
ed bosom in spite of the strongest fortitudes 
and the crushed spirit and w ithered affections 
ean often be discerned, even through the fore- 
ed smiles of the uncomplaining. 

It was about a year previously to the com- 
mencement of the present tale, that Deacon 
Ahitub Goodspeed made an effort to woo our 
heroine, Mercy Disborough; and although he 
persisted in his suit. for several months, his 
addresses were repelled with the most decided 
displeasure. It was in vain that he essayed 
to flatter her vanity, by telling her in the 
words of the Song of Songs, that she was 
beautifal as Tirzah, and comely as Jerusalem; 
—-that her lips were like a thread of scarlet— 
her hair as purple, or like a flock of woats that 
‘appear from the mountains of Gilead—her 
head Jike Carmel—and her neck like a tower 
of ivory, and as a piece of a pomegranate her 
temples within her locks. It was in vain that 
he quoted Scripture to show that marriage is 
honourable in all. And equally vain were his 
protestations, that he was ravished of her 
charms, even as David was ravished of the 
beauty of Bathsheba, and would cheerfully 
serve as long for her alone, as Jacob kept the 
flocks of Laban for Leah and Rachel both.— 
For besides that Mercy Disborough had ever 
entertained rooted dislike to the deacon: her 
eyes, as the reader has already been apprized, 
bad exchanged significant glances with anoth- 
er, and her bosom was beginning to glow with 


feelings which she had every reagon to believe 
BQ 
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ywere reciprocated with a generous and ardent 
“affection by the before mentioned David Sal- 
jsbury. Accordingly, on the evening of the 
next sueceedi ing thanksgiving, when “the dea- 
econ was once more pressing his suit with all 
possible ardour, endeavouring to persuade her 
“that matches were made in heaven, and that 
“it had been decreed that she should be an help- 
“meet unto him during the residue of his earth- 
‘ly pilgrimage, she gave him a rebuke which 
effectually relieved herself of any further im- 
portunity from that source. Losing all pa- 
iienee, she told him, ‘syith peculiar emphasis, 
“that the evil one could quote Scripture to suit 
this own purposes at any time, and that he 
might talk to her from July to January about 
the loves of Solomon and the patriarchs, but 
‘that she would never marry such a whited 
sepulchre, until he could show her that it was 
clearly written down in the prophets t that such 
was to be her doleful fate. 
Deacon Gaodspeed left Quannipaug that 
! satebt t ina yery unamiable mood. He cast an 
‘evil eye upon ‘the spirited and resolute damsel 
as he depa arted. His love was turned to hatred, 
as if hy some sudden chy mical process; every 
“passion: ‘of his soul was absorbed in that of re- 
“venge, and every faculty bent on the means Of: 
“obtaining it. But all was placid and serene 
“on the surface; and Deacon Goodspeed made. 
“his wonted visitations among his “brothers” 
‘and “sisters,” on the morrow, with the same. 
“meek, devotional, and happy frame of mind, as 
though no disappointment had Hawa his, 


RS (A 
rorress.. Nor was his amiable sister, Miss 
MTehitable (a maiden lady of no prepossessing 
appearance, looking after his household affairs, 
and enjoying all his confidence, and who was 
by nearly a decade older than himself), in 
anywise more ill-tempered, or free with her 
tongue, than before. Even when she heard 
Merey Disborough the subject of high. com- 
mendation, as was often the case,—for Merey 
was a general favorite,—she seldom indulged 
a more scandalous remark than that ‘sho 
gguessed some folks were as good as others,”— 
or, ‘the birds that peck the fruit will never 
tell.” But no heed was paid to these cevert 
efforts at detraction, they being very properly 
set down to the account ofher years and situa- 
tion—‘“her own virtue having been kept by her 

until it had become sour.” 


CHAPTER IY. 


We return from this digression, which, 
though long, was essential to the due under- 
standing of the narrative. It has already been 
remarked, that in the prosecutions «for witch- 
craft in Menunkatuck, which were all subse- 

uent to the events we have related, Deacon 
Gatlasceiereas particularly active. And as the 
cases of sorcery multiplied, he was assiduoun 
in his attentions to the afflicted, almost to of- 
ficiousness. Often and long did he comniune 
with the truly pious and eloquent Mr. Whit- 
man, respecting the fearful strides Azazel wes 
making among his flock, On one. oceuszion, 
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when the deacon and his minister were taking 
‘sweet communion together upon’ this subject, 
‘a pole danced down the chimney, and finally 
hung ‘as if suspended by an invisible cord, 

swinging to and fro like a pendulum. “Both 

the minister and the deacon seized hold of it, 

-and it required their combined strength to 
‘bring it down and confine it- ‘The good min- 
ister thereupon essayed to exorcise the evil 
‘spirit by prayer; but while engaged in this 
exercise, an invisible hand struck him on: the. 

head with a besom. He next attempted to 

‘write a letter to the Rev. Mr. Davenport, at 
Quinnipiack, giving some account of the trials 

to which both himself and people were sub- 

jected, but his ink-horn was snatched from 
him by an invisible hand, and he afterward 

saw it fall down the chimney into. the ashes. 

On another oecasion, when Mr. W. was en- 

gaged in writing a Sermon against witcheraft, 

his velvet cap jumped off from his head, and 

wn largeé dish leaped simultaneously into a tub 

of water standing near by, splashing the liquid 
‘all over his paper, and rendering his manu- 
script illegible. — Mii disable MON day ht sedi 

Nor did the strange sights and frightful 
noises at the old store-house disappear. or 

cease. The demons would sometimes how! 

pitifully in the night, and then laugh again im- 

moderately, causing blue flames and sudden 

flashes of light to issue from the crevices:in the 

walls. Sometimes glimpses of the demons were 

seen walking at noonday; sometimes counter- 

feiting dead men’s ghosts at night, stalking 
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through the grave-yard of Menunkatuck, like 
Caligula flitting about Lavinia’s garden, and - 
sauntering through the house where he died, 
long after his body was comfortably entombed. 

But it was not to be supposed, that such a 
devoted and faithful watchman .as Deacon 
Goodspeed had proved himself to, be on the 
walls of Jerusalem,—a man, to be sure, but 
one who was little less than saint, and who 
had been instant in season and out of season 
in his efforts to resist the machinations of the 
demons, assiduously administering consola- 
tions to the afflicted, should himself ¢ escape, 
when the evil spirits were so numerous and 
‘so malignant. At first, his house was assail- 
ed by showers of stones, and the rattling of 
chains, the opening and shutting of doors, &c. 

Chests and chairs were set to ‘daneing about 
the heuse, and the br right pewter platters . and 
basins thrown down in the beaufet. Some ot 
the stones falling upon the-good deacon’s per- 

son, were very hot. These disturbances con- 
tinued a long time, during ' which there were 
often dismal voices, groans, and w hisperings, 
on all sides of the house. During one night 
the deacon was certain that the demons had 
placed an earthquake on his heart, so that he 
could neither move nor breathe. On another 
oceasion, when the good maz had been to the 
Quannipaug settlement, to consult, as he a- 
verred, with his brother Disborough, upon the 
spiritual | interests of the town, being on his 
return, he heard the tramping and snorting of 
a steed, as if running close upon him; but on 
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looking back, he could see nothing in the likes 
ness of @ horse or any flier antenel: He heart 
the clinking of the stirrups, however, and 
afterward saw them dangling close behind 
him in the air. The noise continued—the 
sound of the horse pressing upen him; the 
stirrup-irons jingling oo in sight; and, 
pushing him forward at breathless speed, 
through the whole distance of the wood, con- 
tinued until his arrival at his own house— 
when the stirrup-irons went on, the borse still 
snorting away In the direction of Clap-board 
hill. On another occasion still, during a 
bright moonlight night; the deacon being on 
his return from a visit to 'Totoquet, a remark- 
ahle incident befell him. As he came to the 
Menunkatuck river, which he must necessari-- 
ly cross, the light skiff he had left at the shore 
was lying high and dry on the sand, although 
he saw it distinctly afloat when within a few 
rods of it. Nor could he remove it from the 
spot hy main strength, although at other times 
he could carry it on his shoulder. Retracing 
his steps, he observed, on looking back, that 
the water came up and floated the skiff, but 
receded again instantly as he re-approached 
the beach. Aiter several attempts to no pur- 
pose, the same result attending every effort, 
he was reluctantly compelled to take another 
route leading several miles round through a 
tangled forest?) On yet another occasion, 
when attempting to cross over to Falcaner’s 
Island in the Sound, a strangely odd fish sail- 
ed before him, having a head out of water like 
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‘a Iiackamoor’s, and a tail like that of a cata- 
‘mount. Dy-and-by the head looked round up= 
on him with a fiendish erin, at which his an- 
chor leaped overboard, and a squall coming 
on, he was ‘tossed upon the billows all: night 
to the imniinent peril of his life, being finally, 
‘on the following morning, cast back upon the 
whore whence he had embarked. 

‘The deacon’s interesting sister ketene) the 
amiable Miss Mehitable Goodspeed, was sub- 
jected to a great variety of afflictive dispensa- 
tions, both in her person and effects. One 
night, when she was descending into the cel- 
lar to draw a little cider-brandy for stomach- 
sickness, the trap-door was shut upon her with 
such violence as to extinguish the light, and 
a heavy oaken table was placed upon “he 
door, without hands, to keep it down. While 
thus in the dark, she distinctly saw Mrs. Eliz- 
abeth Clawson, commonly called Goody Claw- 
son, grinning at ber with large saucer eyes; 
and she thought she saw another: face;—but 
she would’nt, for all the world, injure the 
young wench, as long as her conscience would 
allow het to remain silent;—only this much 
she would say, “that she had fora long time. 
believed that somebody at Quannipang, who 
carried her head mighty top pIng Was DO bet- 
ter than other folks.” | 

Goodwife Clawson, it must here be reeeure 
_ ed—for the persons of our tragedy are increns- 
_ing——was a poor decrepit old woman, bending 
‘under accumulated troubles and the weight of 
many years. She had deeply sunken cyes, 
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of piorcing blackness, with a hooked nose, 
and features very much withered and wrink- 
led, —lived secluded, and nobody knew how. 
Even the Indians would never molest her.—— 
She had long been suspected of familiarity 
with Satan, or somebody worse; and it was 
quite natural, for those who knew, protested 
that “she looked just like a witch.” Nobody 
went near ber save Mercy Disborough, who 
used often to steal away timidly to her lone 
cottage of a Sabbath afternoon, with a little 
basket on her arm, which she seemed always 
desirous to conceal beneath her cardinal. The 
sly insinuation of Miss Mehitable, however, 
against the inoffensive and estimable Mercy 
—for none other could be the object of her 
spleen—was as yet repelled by all who heard 
it, excepting the honest deacon, who rolled up 
the white of his eyes, and clasped his hands, 
as much as to say—‘‘can it be possible!” — 

“The disease, or the delusion, or whatever 
clse it may be called, now spread with the 
rapidity of fire in the burning prairies, and 
there was scarcely a family of any note, which, 
in one or more of its members, Was not sub- 
Ae to the malign influences of the demons. 
Many of those whose professions of piety — 
were the strongest in Mr. Whitman’s church, 
were the special objects of their malice. But 
in all these cases, the good deacon was fore- 
most in his efforts to sooth and comfort the- 
aficted. His personal attentions were untir- 
ing, and his self-denial and benevolence ealled 
forth the warmest acknowledgments, and ths 
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jivehest sengations of gratitude. Nor had his 


“own trials by any means ceased. His house 
“eentinued to be invaded in a variety of ways, 


it was haunted by appearances resembling 


_ hares, crows, owls, black dogs, and other of- 


fensive animals. A large cat, which Miss 
Mehitable deposed <“‘squalled out one day and 
never made a bit of noise,” was once thrown 


“in upon her while sitting by the window.— 


Suddeniy, moreover, the pot-lid leaped off into 


a kettle of boiling water, some of which was 


thereby thrown upon her dear brother’s feet, 
to his no small discomfort, as may well be im- 
agined. At another time, just before they were 
sitting down to dinner, a chair commenced 


“yunning about the room, and finally sprang 


upon the table;—a large sailor’s chest played 


‘similar gambols; and often, when their meals 


were ready, the victuals would either fly out 


-at the windows, or in tasting be found min- 
gled with the ashes and spoiled, 


It was truly a day of bitterness and sore af- 
fiiction with the whole community of Menun- 
katuck; and the humble writer of this history 
is grieved in being obliged to acknowledge, 


‘what can indeed no longer be disguised, that 
~ 


his favorite Mercy Disborough, the fair being 
of all others then living for whom he feels the 


_ strongest attachment, and around whose char- 


acter he would soonest cast the egis of his 
protection, was in the end directly inculpated 
with Goody Clawson, as the chiefest in: these 


Works of iniquity. Her life had apparently 
been one of exalted purity and excellence— 





datiful to her father—(her mother was in 
heaven, having, as it were, been transplanted 
thither that she might be spared the agonies 
of'a scene which would have been too much 
for even a woman’s fortitude)—a pattern of 
goodness to all around—and an exemplary 
member of the church militant. But, unfor- 
tunately, according to the testimony now ad- 
_ duced, it was clearly proved that “all was false 
and hollow;” and while her tongue might drop 
“manna in the evening conventicle, her aiffee- 
‘tions were indisputably wedded to the prince 
of the power of the air. 


CHAPTER V. 


Tue determination was now becoming pret- 
ty general among the settlers of the first con- 
sideration, to institute legal proceedings, and 
bring such of the guilty as might be detected 
‘to punishment. Before entering upon 80 im- 
portant a measure, however, It was deemed 
advisable, by the masters in Israel, to sanctify 
‘a fast, and convoke another solemn assembly, 
(ys are because of their importunity, the. 

ord might yet look upon them in their afilie- 
tion. The. fasts of the Puritans, on special 
occasions, when great judgments were sought 
-to be averted, were kept as rigidly as that of 
the Ninevites after the preaching of Jonah—- 
food and drink being alike inhibited to man and 
beast, from the rising of the sun to the going 
down of the san.*. The day now set apart 
for this purpose, was kept with unexampled 
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solemnity. Early in the gray of the morning, 
the cattle, horses, sheep, and every living crea- 
ture in the service, or kept for the use of man, 
was driven up to the stalls, or gathered into 
the fold, and confined. But while this duty 

: ge hat Aik eee 
was discharged bv most people with becoming 
modesty and quietude, Deacon Goodspeed’s 
movements were attended by no small degree 
of noise and parade, and in driving up his own 
domestic animals, he evinced no reluctance to 
be seen of men. Indeed, the greater part of 
his: cattle were tied up by the road-side, in the 
most conspicuous and ostentatious manner; 


-and the deacon was severe in censuring some 


of his neighbors upon whom the sunbeams be- 
gan to glance before this part of their Jabor 
was cémpleted, and while some of their kine 
were yet nipping the rank pasturage freshened 
bythe morningdew. A very impressive sermon 


was preached on the occasion by Mr. Whit- 


man, commencing at nine o’clock in the morn- 
ing, and ending af a quarter before three in the 
afternoon, from Joshua vii. 7. ‘Alas! O Lord 
Got, ‘wherefore hast thou at all brought this 
people over Jordan, to d-liver us into the hands 
of the Amorites, to destroy us? Would to God 
we had been content, and dwelt on the other 
side Jordan!” There was great depth of piety 
and devotion in this discourse. He was learn- 
ed in digging among the Hebrew roots of 
the original, and showed great historical re- 
search as to the topography of the country 


-invaded by Joshua—Jerico, and the region 


yound about, very mueh resembling, in hia 
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epirion, Menunkatuck and its environe. Aw he 
“warmed wp with holy ardour, he became passing 
eloquent before he reached the sixteenth head of | 
‘his tenth subdivision. ‘The peroration was thrill- 
. ing and sublime. Every eye was suffused, and 
every heart melted. And when the minister 
made the awful vow, in the name of his people, 
invoking the curse of the second death as the 
“penalty of its violation, that, could the wicked 
Achan who had brought these troubles upon Isra- 
_@l be detected, he should be cut off from amongst 
his people, every tongue silently responded ‘‘A- 
men.” This edifying discourse was preceded 
and followed by separate religious exercises, in 
_which others than the minister participated—~ 


“And none of sin lamented more, or sighed 
More deeply, or with graver countenance, 
Or longer prayed,” . 


‘than Deacon Goodspeed. Indeed, a disinterest- 

ed spectator, a stranger to the good deacon, 

might perhaps have supposed that his part was 
--everdone——ihat he looked too grave, and drew 
bis words too long—and prayed, as he truly -did, 
until all legs were tired~-for the unbending Puri- 

-¢ane stood erect even in their prayers, Jest they 
‘should not be counted sufficiently unlike the E- 

piscopalians, whom they considered but one step 
yemoved from the scarlet lady of the mystic Ba- 

-bylon. It was, however, a most solemn season; 

ail servile labour having been suspended, and the 
elements being hushed to a degree of repose that 
eft not a cerrent of air sufficient to rastle a leaf. 
“Yhe reigning silence was deep and profound, 
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save when broken by the impatient neighings of 
the famishing horses, and the lowings and bieat- 
ings of the flocks and herds, doomed, for the sins 
of man, to suffer a penance which they could not 
understand. But these sounds only served to 
heighten the effect by iacreasing the gloomy so- 
lempity, in which earth, and atr, and all things 
liviag seemed to participate. A conference meet- 
lug was appointed for the eveuing; but the exer- 
cises of the day had so far overcome Deacon 
Goodspeed, as he alleged, that he could not at- 


tend. “But I shall be with you in the spirit, my 


brethren,” he exclaimed, as he left the portals of 
the sanctuary at sunset, whence with solema 
tread he wended nis way to his own home--ta 
devour a hearty oveal-as soon aa the shades of 
night drew on (so it was afterwards decor er ids) 
—-amiple proviston for which he had taken special 
¢are to provide ov the preceding day. 

But the evil spirits were neither exorcised nor 
disarmed by the prayers and fastings of the peo- 
ple, and it shortly became necessary to, com- 
mence, and vigorously prosecute the proposed 
investigations of the extraordinary facts daily 
transpiring. The testimony was all commited 
to writing; but time and space would both fail us, 
were we to attempt giviog even an epitome of the 
mass of evidence collected. One good woman, 
Mrs. Mary Doud, to whom Mr. Whitmaa was 
called in ber aGligtion, was bewitched beyond all 
controversy, for she cursed the good minister to 
luis face--charging him with caring more for the, 
ewe lambs of his flock than any of the rest--and 
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comparing him to the guide post Gnger, that points 
the way without going itself During some of 
her agitations, her tongue was drawn op so that 
she could not use it—which was a remarkable 
circumstance: sometimes it was drawn out of 
her mouth to an enormous length, by invisible 
hands; whereupon, if they let go, it would run @n 
again uttering the most “nefandous blasphemies,” 
as the excellent though scandalized Mr. Whitman 
reported it. And yet, he said, she was a “virtu- 
ous woman.” In one of her severest trances, 
she declared’ that she heard Mercy Disborough 
fay to Goody Clawson, ‘Come, and help me 
efflict Molly Doud.” And when she came to, 
and was asked why she had cursed the minister, 
she replied, ‘‘Mercy Disborough told me to do it.” 
A young man, not the brightest in the world, 
who was courting a pretty black eyed girl near 
Menunkatuck landing, to whom he was in fact 
engaged, on going to see his charmer one evening; 
was surprised to find that. ehe had gone out uhat- 
tended in the dusk of the twilight, her parents 
knew not whither. On returning home, he drops 
ped in at Goody Ciawson’s, thinking, perhaps, 
that Nancy might be there, as she sometimes ran 
away to chatter with the old woman. But no 
Nancy was theres and what was worse, the old 
woman told him she should never be his. She 
afterwards gave him a piece of cake, which he be- 
Heved to be witchcake; for be bad no sooner cat 
_eo itthan he began to.doat upon ber, ugly and 
loathsome as she was. Tearing himeelf awey, 
however, and hastening homeward, what was the 
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herror and amazement with which he was over- 
whelimed on beholding his betrothed flying through 
the air on a goat’s back! f, 

The testimony. concerning the demoniacal 
practices-of Mercy Disborough was very cireum- 
stantial and explicit. In addition to the facts 
heretofore mentioned respecting the afflictions of 
Mehitable Goodspeed, it appeared that one day 
when she had been attacked by horrible convul- 
sions, during which she wept, and laughed, and 
ecreamed alternately, she was so torn and dis- 
tressed that her fond brother, the deacon, ran to 
callin the spiritual’aid of his pastor. In hasten- 
ing to the residence of his faithful assistant labor- 
er in the church, the good minister was tripped 
up and overthrown by an invisible obstruction. — 
Ia his fall he struck his head violently upon the 
earth; and while he lay stunned upon the ground, 
the alarmed and watchful deacon distinctly saw a» 
fist beating him on the chest. But neither the 
arm to which the clenched hand‘ belonged, nor 
tha body to which the arm must have been attach- - 
ed, could be seen. When the good man had 
partial ly recovered, he still insisted upon visiting 
the agonized sister ‘of his flock, despite of his own. 
mishap. On their arrival at the deacon’s house, 
the ladies of the neighborhood’ had collected a- - 
- round the antiquated and suffering maiden, she. 
being thenioatrance. Presently she sprang up- 
right upon the floor, and commenced spinning 
round like a top upon her heels, and singing 

“Fiynx, phynx, the devil winke, 
The fat. begins to fry; 


‘The devil is dead, and Vmi in his bed-= 
La me! hove eng E lie.”’ 
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The good sisters who had gathered around aes 


were astonished at her antics, and:horrified at the 
profane. and blasphemous stanza which she was 
singing; but still she spun round upon her feet, 
alternately crying, laughing, and screeching, and 
then commencing the stave anew-— . 

'  §tHynx, phynx, the devil winks, 
The fat begins to fry,’’ &c.e 

ontil all of a sudden she stopped, raised her. fin- 
ger, and starting back, as in an attitude of affright, 
she exclaimed--‘‘See! there she goes! Tis Mer- 
cy Disborough, climbing to Hobomok’s altar on 
Toquet rock!” She attempted to speak further, 
but at this instant her jaws were closed, and the 
demons were heard to say—‘“‘Let us confound 
her language, that she may tell no more tales.” — 
The jaws of Miss Goodspeed were thereupon 
loosed, but her language became altogether un- 
intelligible to the by-standers, and was said by 
one who had ‘sailed to the Niew Neidtherlandts, 
strongly to resemble that of the Dutch—a people 
who had lately established themselves just below 
Hartford, to the great annoyance of the pilgrims 
of that neighborhoods Nothing yood could come 

from people who spoke in such a heathenish 


—— 


tongue. But the minister and his.devout follow- ” 


ers now began to pray with such fervency and 


unction, that the frightful noises were bushedinto — 
‘a low, murmuring, and plaintive sound, closing / 


‘with the words—~“‘alas! we can do no more!” 
But, on that night, the minister was again af- 


flicted. His head being considerably bruisedand — 


swollen, he retired to a feverish bed very earive 
and during the night a horrid vision appezred ta) 
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him, having a negro’s head, large white eyes, the 
ears ofa mule, a large body but very short and 
bulky, with claws instead of feet. It sat upon 
his breast so heavily that he could not breathe, 
exclaiming, as it grinned and laughed hideously 
—“‘O sweet revenge!” nA i a 

Deacon Goodspeed himself had once ventured. 
to the hut of Goody Clawson, to converse with 
her about the concerns of her soul. But they 
presently got into a dispute about some passage 
ef Scripture--whereupon they agreed to look it 
outin the Bible. When Goody Clawson held 
the book, he could see the letters in good plain 
print, and she read the passage as she had spoken 
it. But the moment the Deacon took the Bible 
into his own hands, all the letters disappeared, 
and it became as blank paper. 


The case of a lad, a nephew of the deacon’s, 
is too important to be omitted. He had ventured 
very near to the old store-house, to indulge his 
curiosity by examining the witch-tracks which 
some people were supposed to have seen; and 
when there, he declared that he had heard Goody 
Clawson aud Mercy Disborough chattering to- 
gether in the cellar. He was thereupon sadly 
dealt with, being often suddenly and violently 
seized and knocked about at a terrible rate, dash- 
ed against the walls, &c. His bed would fly from 
under him in the night-time; and when one day 
his uncle atfempted to hold him ina chair, the 
chair itself fell to dancing; and soon afterwards” 
the deacon was also constrained to dance, and 
afterwards the poor boy likewise,—so that all 
three were obliged to dance around the house 
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for the amusement of the demons. . But the Jed 

was subsequently still more grievously afflict- 
ed. Coming home from the field one night, he 
suddenly screeched out that he was stabbeds 
and on examination one of Mr. Disborough’s 
three-pronged forks was found sticking in his 
back. At another time, while ‘groaniitg in 
“great agony, a spindle was thrust into his 
back, which was believed to be Goody Claw- 
son’s; and again a whole eae of pins were 
found sticking in his shoulder as upon a pif- 
eushion. Knives were many times thrust into 
his flesh, and were pulled out by the specta- 
tors. Often was the afflicted boy noe n into 
the fire, and not unfrequently into the water. 
Sometimes he could not speak, but the ewes 
possessing him barked through his mouti: like 
dogs, or eackled hike hens; and when thrown 
into ecstasies he could ofte discern the ap- 
pearance of Merey Dishorovgh, laaghing and 
pointing at him. ° 


CHAPTER VL 


Tar éharacter of the evidence of the exist- 
ence of witcheraft, as gathered from the most 
respectable sources by the selectmen of Me- 
nunkatuck, has been disclosed in the pr eeedi ng 
chapter. é 

It is a plain homely collection of facts, I ad- 
mit, and the demons may justly be denounced 
for the paucity of their ideas, and the poverty 
-of their inventions—in Short, for being very 
*“poor devils’”—Nor were the chroniclers 6f 
‘those days much better, else they would have 
C2 
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imparted spirit to their narratives by the elo- 
quent breathings, and the lofty poetical concep- 
tions of more ancient days, and the legends 
would have descended to us invested with the 
deeper passions and darker images which 
overshadowed the demonology of the land of 
Odin. Still was the testimony, though strip- 
_ ped of the daring or sublime, considered abun- 
dantly sufficient to call for the trial'and sum- 
mary punishment of the offenders. For this 
purpose a general court was summoned, and 
the ill-fated Goody Clawson, and the still more 
unfortunate Mercy Disborough, placed under 
arrest. The spirits of the latter had been ha- 
rassed and tortured exceedingly, by the. cruel 
suspicions to which, regardless of her protest- 
ations of innocence, she had been subjected 
for many weeks, And when the blow came, 
grief and indignation alternately struggled for 
the mastery. ‘O foolish Galatians!” she ex- 
claimed, “who hath bewitched you, that I 
should be thus tormented in mine own inno- 
cency of the crime whereof these men of Belial 
do charge me withal!” 

‘There were numerous other arrests upon sus- 
picion of being concerned in these abominable 
practices, and many and powerful were the 
efforts made to wring confessions fromthe ac- 
cused, by the minister, and those in authority. 
In some instances, by promises of pardon, and 
other smooth appliances, particularly those of: 
Deacon Goodspeed: they were somewhat suc-: 
cessful, and many shocking secrets of the pris- 
on-house were revealed by the poor victims 
who had been persuaded to become the in- 
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strumenis and familiars of the demons. It 
so happened, moreover, that in all, ‘or nearly 
all, the confessions made by the persuasion of 
the deacon, the two oaiieat sorcerers whose 
sufferingsare commemorated in this narrative, 
were particularly inculpated. 

When, however, the good minister, with the 
selectmen—for she would hot endure the ‘pres- 
ence of the deacon—endeavecured to persuade 
Mercy into a confession, she rejected their ap- 

roaches with a lofty and indignant spirit. “I 

now,” said she, ‘‘that no one will do violence 
to the tenth commandment, by coveting the 
state wherein I at present stand, beset as lam 
on all sides by the Amalekites and the Jebus- 
ites. And as to this matter of witchcraft, a- 
hout which these Ahithophels would constrain 
-me, ye all must needs acknowledge, for ve 
wot well enough, that albeit I have been con- 
tinually essayed, if I ever seemed to consent 
against mine own innecency, I should therein 
grievously offend, and the very stones would 
ery out against me withal.” 

Poor old Goodwife Clawson being alike 
invincible, having nothing, as she averred, 
whereof to confess herself but her poverty, 
and her ill-favored countenance, since it had 
heen sadly marred by adversity, the two were 
duly arraigned for trial, on the indictments 
previously found against them. These indict- 
ments were in the ‘usual form as to the techni- 
cal terms of the law, and contained several 
counts, charging the prisoners of evil practices, 
separately, and together, ina variety of ways. 
Merey Disborough was phar not only with 
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wilfully, maliciously, and’ feloniously using, 
practising, and exercising the wicked arts of 
Satan, but of having “‘a-covenant made, and 
signed the devil’s book, and taken the devil to 
be her god, and renounced her Christian bap- 
tism, and promising to be the deyil’s both body 
and soul for ever.” ‘The principal charge a- 
gainst Goody Clawson, was for having “‘tor- 
tured, afflicted, pined, consumed, wasted and 
tormented, by means of familiarity with Sa- 
tan,” divers good subjects of his majesty, a- 
gainst his crown and dignity, &c., and against 

the form of the statute in such case made an 

provided, &c.. cal | ? 
When the noble-spirited girl, who was first 
required to stand up, was told to answer 
“ouilty,” or “not gmity,” to the indictment, 
she hesitated and faltered for an instant; but 
recovering herself, with a countenance glow- 
ing with merited indignation, though the tears 
yet glittered in her fine blue eyes, she replied: 
“I know ofa truth that Iam here penned and 
locked up, to be used very extremely at the 
pleasure of this court, and such is the malice 
of the arch-hypocrite whom I well wot is at 
the bottom of those sorceries, against this poor 
lump of sinful clay, because it would not let 
him mould it to his purpeses, that my guiltless 
blood may cry before the Lord. Albeit, if 
mine accusers will bethink themselves that 
‘they play not the dog of which the Roman 
heathen speaketh, that, being sent to fray a- 
way the thieves by night, left the thieves and 
fell to barking at true men walking in the day, 
then mine innoecency may appear. I wot not 
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that I should be brought to this strait when I 
was first buffeted by these slanders and sinis- 
ter surmises, but regarded the reports as some 
wasps’ nests, to buzz about mine ears, where- 
in I was thankful that it was no worse. And 
now as touching this matter whereof I am ac- 
cused, as I'am innocent before God, so is thy 
handmaiden verily not guilty before men — 
And so I would admonish the court to beware 
of pride in their own fantastical opinions as 
touching this matter of witchcraft. I thank 
God that Ishave been instructed to read the 
Scriptures in mine own mother tongue, and I 
fear you will make God’s word a railing and a 
taunting-stock to a wicked and perverse gen- 
eration. For where God’s blessed truth speak- 
eth of witches, it meaneth no such mean sort 
of witches as ye wot of. Beware, then, of the 
Scriptures, how you"add thereunto what is 
not written, lest ye encounter the terrible 
threatenings of the prophets, and the curses c: 
God’s own mouth. And so with these few 
admonitions, I am not guilty.” 

Saying this, she sank back into her seat, 
reclining partly on the bosom of her father, 
who had borne her into the meeting-house 
where the court was held, upon his arm, and 
sat watching every word and every motion 
‘with the tenderest solicitude. The habitual | 
‘severity of the old Puritan’s features were not 
easily softencd; but-on this occasion the big 
‘tear was occasionally observed to start and 
listen in his eye, although he repeatedly dash- 
ed the intruder sway, as if determined to con- 
ceal from the public gaze the emotions of his. 
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bursting heart. Still, had old Mr. Disborougi: 
entertained the least.suspicion, of his daugh- 
— ter’s guilt, such was the strength of lis virtue, 
that he would have spurned her from him in 
an instant. His bosom was warm with a pa- 
rent’s affection; but there was at the same 
time burning: within it a purer and a holier 
flame of love, for an object seen only by the 
eye of faith, and in comparison of which all 
objects of mere earthly attachment were as 
nothing. But the wretched parent knew well 
the virtues, and the excellence of his daughter. 
His wife had been early taken from him, and 
Mercy was doubly endeared to him by the 
sweet remembrance which her likeness to her. 
deceased parent daily awakened. So frequent- 
ly bad the old man had oceasion to exelaim, 
in the words of King Lemuel’s mother—“many 
daughters have done virtuously, but thou ex- 
cellest them all,” that now in the hour of her 
tribulation, however dark were the cireum- 
stances made to appear against her, every feel- 
ing of distrust was repelled ere it had obtruded | 
upon his mind. : . 

There was likewise another spectator of the 
trying scene, who was far from being a disin- 
terested opne—the réader anticipates the name 
of Dayid Salisbury. He had been assiduous in. 
his' attentions to his intended bride during her 
imprisonment, and had laboured with all the 
-ardour and devotion of which a sineere and 
generous lover is capable, to mitigate. her 
sufferings, animate her hopes; and arouse to 
cheerfulness her sometimes drooping spirits. - 
Indeed, although he had grown up, as we have. 


rh | 
ween, 4 ‘believer im the prevailing prejudices 
and superstitions, 3 yet ‘thes very fact or the tonl 
charge being preter ed against the adored ob- 
ject of his affections, had « gone far to shake his 
belief, if not entirety to eradicate it. 

As the trial pr -oceeded, witness after witness 
was introdaced, and all the facts Which appear 
in the preceding pages of this narration, toveth- 
er with many more which we have not space 
to insert, were explicitly:sworn to. During 
the whole trial, however, the maiden interpos- 
ed neither question nor “objection, but sat re- 
clining upon her parent until she heard the 
name of Deacon Goodspeed called. Had she 
heen pierced by a sharp. arrow, or stung by a 
serpent, she could not have been more sud- 
denly star riled from the revery, into which she 
seemed to have fallen. As he fe ae, hed to 
take the oath, she exclaimed with vehemenee, 

—*O full of all subtlety and all mischief, and 
crafty as thy master who begutied the mother 
of all living, thou enemy of all ri¢hteousness, 
wilt thou not cease to pervert the “right ways 
of the Lord! Dost thou dream therein of'a 
cood intent in these matters? or rather, for thy 
hypocrisy and deceit, thou painted sepalchre, is 
it not one wherein thy conscience will ever 
bear the witness of God’s threatened wrath?” ~ 

The witness was unembarrassed by the re- 
buke, however, and after dispelling a transient, 
though malicious smile of exultation, whieh 
for an instant played across his features as his 
dull eye stole a glance at the situation into 
which he had brought his victim, he proceeded 
With his testimony. Sev ral other witnesses 
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were, subsequently examined, including tae 
minister, whereupon the case was-closed, so 
far as written or oral testimony could be ad- 
duced. But there yet remained one further 
test, whereby. all doubt must inevitably be re- 
moved from even the most incredulous and 
stif-necked of the congregation—this test was 
the wateryordeal. . » 

As Goody Clawson was poor, and without 
friends, excepting the ‘compassionate Mercy, 
who was not now in a situation to render any 
assistance, her case was.very quickly des- 
patched.» ‘The same testimony, in truth, was 
equally relevant to both cases; and in order to 
save time, it was determined that they should 
both be subjected to the watery trial together. 
An early hour of the following morning was 
assigned for the experiment, wherein it was 
believed Heaven itself would, by the result, _ 
pronounce upon the innocence or the guilt of the 
parties; and the proper officers were directed to 
execute this important part of the public duty. 


CHAPTER VIL 


Mosr of the intervening night was spent by 
Mercy, with her father and her betrothed, in 
deep and fervent prayer. Deacon Goodspeed — 
sat up late with the minister, mourning over 
the wickedness of the times, when so many 
feet were straying from the paths of Zion, and” 
sympathizing with his spiritual teacher, that 
such a lovely lamb of his flock as Mercy should 
have gone so widely astray. But, said he, 
we are commanded, even if the right eye of: 


[49] 

fend, to pluck it out, and cast it into the Firz. 
ig few of the good people of Menunka- 
tuck slept that night—their minds being whol- 
ly absorbed in the interesting spectacle of the 
morrow. Morning at. length came; and the 
sua had no sooner burnished the tree-tops as 
if they had. been dipt in molten gold, than the 
officers, punctual to their orders, appeared at 
the doors of the temporary prison, to execute 
their stern commands. The parting between 
the father and daughter, and her lover, was an 
exhibition of exquisite tenderness, though con-. 
ducted with all possible decorum, and without 
any violent or frantic bursts of passion. ‘The 
very composure and sedateness of the scene 
rendered the pathos more impressive and 
touching. The tears stood trembling in the | 
old Puritan’s eyes. ‘‘O my father!” exclaim-_ 
ed his heroic daughter, ‘“‘grieve not thus for 
me. And you too, David—her voice faltering 
for a moment—with whom, had the Lord so 
disposed my lot, I had hoped to have travelled 
this thorny wilderness, as though it had been 
strewn with flowers—grieve not for me, but 
look upward and praise Him who decrees all | 
things for the beat. Hitherto the Lord hath 
strengthened his handmaiden, a. poor, sinful 
oung woman as she is. And I wot not, if it 
be his will, but he will sustain me against all 
the devices of this Agagite, if it will redound 
more to his glory. withal. Albeit, if it be his 
will, I can endure this new affliction, and count 
it yet for joy that my woful days are.to be thus. 
.. garly numbered.” . | wae Ths 
She was. then Jed forth to the brink of the 
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Menunkatuck, where Goody Clawson had ai- 
ready preceded her—she having been kept in 
another apartment. Great interest had been 
manifested in this case from: the commaence- 
ment, and the whole settlement had this morn- 
ing poured forth its population, to witness this 
final effort of judicial wisdom to make out 
a ¢lear.case. Both banks of the river were 
lined with spectators; and it is but justice to 
say, that there were bosoms In the crowd in 
which some slight feelings of compassion be- 
gan to be awakened on behalf of the younger 
of the prisoners, if not of the other. But m 
general, during the whole painful ceremeny 
that followed, the faces of the multitude exhib- 
ited the same unsoftened sternness—the same 
frigid severity—stamped so deeply. upon thie 
-Puritan character. Poor Goody Clawson hav- 
‘ing none'to care for her, was hurried to the 
edge of the water.by the officer with indecent 
haste... Mercy, arrayed in a. white robe from 
‘head to foot, was supported thither by her fa- 
ther, accompanied by: an officer, who began to 
hasten the fearful business of the morning. 
Not many words were lost after Merey arrived 
‘at the river’s brink. Turning to the people, 
‘she said briefly, with a clear tremulous Voite: 
«Men and brethren, I call God to witness this 
‘day that 1am without sin as it regards. this 
‘thing whereof the blind Jeaders of the blind 
shave accused me. But as we are commanded 
to fear not them that killthe body, but are not 
able to kill the soul, so. may the Lord that:hath 
hitherto sustained this poor worm of the dust, 
not forsake her now in this hour of trial. — A- 


ei 
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mong others of their vain imaginings, they 
have falsely charged me with being leagued 
with this poor trembling old woman, and what . 
they are so foolish as to call herdemon. Alack- 
a-day, poor thing! On this score I have noth- 
ieg whereof to shrive myself but meting out to 
hersuch few of the ereature-comforts as God 
gave me withal—” : ; 

“Thou bast always been an angel of merey 


! to tne, my chil” interrapted Geedy Clawson, 


who, With the éxception of an occasional sigh, 
a monosyllable, or a pious ejaculation, had re- 
mained nearly silent during the whole pro- 
ccedings. “Whennoveye looked in upon my 
lonely widowhood, and no hand offered to pil- 
low my aching head im sickness, er to appease 
my hunger when in want, fhou wert unto me 
like Abishag to the good King David, or the 
vens 10 Elijahin the wilderness. May hea- 

ven bless you my—” Ngee eatae erate 
_ “Nay, bwould not boast withal,” continued 
Mercy. <‘But now that by the devices of the 
sons of Belial I ‘am about to taste the bitter 
waters of Metibah, I- would testify to these 
people, which have mouths that speak net, 
éves that they see not, and ears that they hear 
not, that I have ever conducted myself in ail 
my @oings out, and all ny comings in, dike an 
honest and virtuous maiden, as the Lord in 
clined amd enabled me therttinto. And now 
peradventure—” . / Pee et 
_ Here the officers interposed, and reminded . 
the Victims that they could.no longerw@elayithe © 
execution oftheircommission. Once more did — 


_ the father ond danghter mingle their tears iaa 
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hurried embrace. ‘My father!” — My daugh- 
ter!” were the only words that escaped, as 
they were torn asunder, and the two prisoners 
were hurried into the boat, to which David 
sprang forward and clung until forced to relin- 
quish his hold. 

The river, at the point selected for this cruel 
exhibition of blind fanaticism, was within the 
range of tide-water, sluggish, and very deep. 
As the boat was pushed into the stream, the 
silence of death prevailed among the multitude, 
and every eye was intently fixed upon the: 
or figures in the painful spectacle.— 

ehind the assemblage, ever and anon streteh- 
ing his neck to catch a glance of the proceed- 
ings, was seen the hard sinister visage of Ahi- 
tub Goodspeed, whose compassionate bowels 
would not suffer him to look upon such, an un- 
pleasant transaction. Such was his excuse; 
but it is nevertheless possible, that he prefer- 
red not to encounter another withering look, 
or a fresh rebuke, from the most interesting of 
the sufferers, which he would have surely re- 
ceived had he ventured within the circle which 
bounded the range of her eye. 

_ The headway of the boat was checked as it 
“arrived in the middle of the stream, and as 
soon as it became steady, the two hapless fe- 
males were taken up and carefully placed up- 


on the water. The father had thrown himself > 


upon the bank, and buried his face in his hands. 
The attention of the multitude was wound ‘up 
to a state of deep and thrilling interest. Eve- 
ry eye was fixed—every lip compressed. The 
hands of Mercy were clasped upon her bosom, 


—_ 
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—her eyes upraised, and her lips moved as if 
engaged inaudibly in pouring forth her last 
fervent supplication to her Maker. As Goody 
Clawson struck the water, she fell partly up- 
on her side, and uttering a shrill heart-rending 
scream, she sunk beneath the wave—-to rise 
no more while Mercy, as if buoyed up by the 
hand of Providence, floated upon the surface. 
But the earthly sufferings of the poor old wo- 
man were ended. In vain did the multitude 
watch when she should have risen again upon 
the bosom of the svaters, as drowning people 
are wont. She did. not return. A few bub- 
bles rose to the surface, and her soul winged 
its flight to her Maker. But Mercy, sustained 
probably by the buoyancy of her apparel, and 


submitting herself passively to her fate, float- 


ing a few yards upon the ebbing tide, was very 
expeditiously retaken into the boat, and hurfi- 


- ed to the shore. She was met, however, by 


scarce a pitying eye, save those of her father, 
and the constant and agonized lover. Her 
destiny was in the hands of those whose _pre- 
judices would not allow them to pause for an 
inquiry into the rational or physical causes of 
the phenomenon they had just witnessed; and 
the poor girl was now regarded in truth and 
in fact, and beyond all controversy, as the dev- 


ilish sorceress who had so greatly troubled 


the American Israel. Indeed, additional tales 
of her foul practices and hellish incantations 


were speedily buzzed about; and it was alleg- 


ed that she had been married to one of the de- 
mons at @ witch frolic, on the night of the pre- 


ceding Christmas, From:the cold embrace of 
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the waters, she was reccived into her parent's 
arms, who, with her lover, was at her side 
ere the boaf struck the beach. By all others, 
as trembling and-’exhausted she stepped on 
shore, she was avoided as the pestilence; and 
the multitude, forgetting the poor body whose 
death had established her Innocence, moved 
away with many dark looks, and doubtful 
snaking's of the head. | 


CHAPTER VIE 


Onry a short time was allowed. by the in- 
exorable ministers of justice for the fair suffer- 
er to repose, after the endurance of such a se-- 
vere and agitating trial, previously to her be- 
ing again dragged into court. Had the gover- 
nor been at home, there probably would have 
been less precipitancy; but he was absent sev- 
eral weeks at Quinnipiack, in the matter of the. 
rezvicide judges, who were reported to be. liv- 
ing inthe caves and dens of the colonies, and 
after whom the king had sent pursuivants,_ 
that he might obtain the more ample revenge 
for the death of his father. . 

When Mercy again entered the court, ruard- 
ed and attended as before, her pallid counte- 
nance and {-eble step clearly imdicated, that 
even if her mental powers were not shattered, 
and her spirits and fortitude altogether crush-. 
ed, her physical strength would not much 
longer endure trials of this agonizing deserip-. 
tion. ‘The court had already been opened by a 
prayer from the Rev. Mr. Whitman, in which 
the Almighty was reminded that vengeance 
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was his, and invoked to give the judges wis= 
dom, to teach them his statutes, and enable 
them to execute his judgments by enforcing 
them. The jurors being in their seats, the of- 
ficers were now called as witnesses to testify 
of the result of their commission—the ordeal 
and its effects. A few minutes sufficed for 
the recital of the occurrences with which the 
reader has already been made acquainted.— 
_. The testimony was thereupon committed to 
the jury, and a verdict of ‘‘not guilty” promptly 
_returned in favour of Goody Clawson, although 
she was not there to receive it. We need 
hardly add what was the fate of Mercy Dis- 
borough; although, for decency’s sake, the jury 

retired for a short time. 

During their absence she had been reclining 
upon her father in melancholy silence, heaving 
an occasional sigh, and pondering upon the 
scenes through which she had passed, and 
which were transpiring around her—upon the 
death she had just escaped, as by a miracle, 
and the more awful one which probably await-. 
ed her. She was aroused from this distressing 
revery by the usual direction of tae clerk,—— 

Prisoner, look upon the jury—jury, look upon 
the prisoner,” and it was with some difficulty 
that she rose upon her feet. Inreply to the 
customary question, the jury handed up their 
verdict in writing : “‘We do find the prisoner, 
Mercy Disborough, guilty, according to the in- 
dictment, of familiarity with.Satan.” _. 

No other result was anticipated. But nei- 

ther father nor lover displayed at this crisis as 
much firmness of soul as the fair convict, 
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whose ¢oulrage and faculties seémed to gather 
strength as the clouds of adversity thickenec 
around her. Being sternly asked by the court 
if she had any thing to say why the judgment 
of the law should net be pronounced against 
her, summoning her fortitude once more, she 


‘replied: “I have but a poor maiden’s wit, and 


know not how to say more than to protest 
mine innocency again—though peradventure 
my words will seem as one that mocketh, 
wherein there is no righteous Daniel to render 
me justice against the false accusations of the 
wieked elders. But notwithstanding, that I 
be not further tedious unto thee, I pray thee, 
that thou wouldst hear me of thy clemeney a 
few words. And verily is it not a great mar- 


"vel now, that whereas our fathers—yea, many 


of this present gencration,. were driven by § 


_ severities and persecutions to take up their 


by your false glosses.’ And now ye must d 
- qvith me what ye wil. ‘The three holy ehild 
yen were preserved from the fierce vengeance 


abode in these wilderness ends of the earth, 
ye should so soon be imboldened to practise the 
~ jike severities. Nevertheless, I would remind 


ye of what even the bloody Henry, more mer- 
ciful than ye all, writ to his judges, and put up 
on the g'ate-posts—that ye may see now, if ye 
be not more bloody than he: “To you, judges, 
beware of innocent blood-shedding—take heed 
of justice innocently administered—work ee 
ereetly, as the Scriptures doth command: Look 
to it that ye make not the truth to be forsake 










of Nebuchadnezzar, even in the midst of 1 
fiery furnace; and upon the like trust of Cod 
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gracious goodness, if it please him, be can yet 
save me-out of your eruel hands.” 

But a far stronger appeal than any that 
Mercy Disborough “could make extemporane- 
ously, would have been of no avail. The 
prevailing delusion infected the whole com- 
munity,—blinding alike the magistrates and 
the people—the judges and the ministers at 
the altar. And the determined and unrelenting 
spirit of fanaticism was not to be arrested in a 
ease which had already been pushed. to such 
extremities. Sentence of death was ccnse- 
quently pronounced upon the prisoner, and the 
same was directed to be carried into effect, by 
burning, on the following Friday. 

The whole proceedings had been marked by 
the stern and. unyielding severity of the Puri- 
tan character. ‘I'he pr evailing delusion, forti- 
fied by prejudice, if not by passion likewise, 
was too deeply seated, and too universal, to 
allow the still small voice of reason, or the 
tender pleadings of compassion, to interpose 
‘in behalf of the accused. Consequently, nei- 
ther Merey, nor her father, nor her lover, weré 
surprised at the result. And yet the shock 
was severely felt. For however much we 
may flatter ourselves while the clouds are 
gather! ing blackness, and the artillery ofheaven 
muttering at a distance, that ;we shall be pre- 
pared to encounter its nearer approach without 
agitation er alarm, yet the thunder-crash is 
equally startling when it breaks, and the red 
‘lightning’s glare equally appalling. And al- 
though a lingering disease may keep the object 

of our tenderest appetion long suspended, as 





by a hair, over the verge of eternity, yet, when 
the silver cord of life is cut, the tear will start, 
though unbidden, and* the bosom swell with 
anguish, in defiance alike of preparation, phi- 
losophy, and fortitude. Lut our unhappy he- 
roine exhibited the least emotion of the three. 
The quiet life she had led, though affording 
frequent opportunities for a modest exhibition 
of the excellent qualities of her character, had’ 
never furnished an occasion to call forth its 
higher and nobler traits.. These were now 
disclosed by the severe trials she was endur- 
ing, and which seemed only to brace, with ad- 
ditional firmness, ‘‘the unshaken temper of her 
soul.” 

The court was adjourned without day, and 
slowly and. silently the spectators retired, 
bending their solemn steps towards their re- 
spective homes—the prisoner, meantime, being 
remanded to the place of confinement. ‘The 
brief period intervening between the passing 
of the sentence, and the day assigned for the 
execution, was a time of heaviness throughout 
the whole settlement of Menunkatuck. . Au- 
siere as were their habits, and severe their 
principles, it would be injustice to represent 
these people as being altogether destitute of |. 
feeling. ‘The belief in witcheraft had struck.’ 
deep its roots in their minds. Great and man- 
ifold were the afflictions which many of their 
friends and neighbors had suffered, and were. 
still suffering, from the malignant practices of 
the demons; and it was meet, 1 their eyes, 
that such as could clearly be proved guilty of 
holding intercourse with Azazel, ehould not 
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be-euffered to lives Nevertheless, with many 
of those not unde? the influence of the deacon, 
ofwhom we have had such frequent cecasion 
o speak, there were nut 2 few who began 
now, sincerely and even ceeply, to sympa- 
thize with our heroine in her present melan- 
choly situation. Many al pr associations 
were connected with the name of Mer ey Dis- 
borough, previously to her fall into the tempt- 
ations and entanglements of Satan;—and now 
that one so affectionate, so dharidavie, and so 
kind, as she had been, was abcut to be cut off 
from among them, by the most viclent and 
wee death allotted as the portion of the guil- 
her good deeds began to rise up In sw oF 
ian gratefal remenibrance before them—za: 
the widows, who, after Dercas was dead, 
stood weeping and showing the coats and gar- 
ments she had made while she was w cm them. 


CHAPTER IX. 


Tur unhappy parent scarce parted froin his 
daughter during the short space of time now 
allowed to her earthly existence. Their chief 
employment was devout religious exercises, 
mingled with holy convers sation res specting 
death, eternity, and the judement—each striv- 
ing to solace the affliction of the other by 
means of those enjoyments in which both so 
deeply sympathized. But the spirits of poor 
David were crushed by the impending calam- 
ity. He was overwhelmed by his grief, and 
refused to be comforted. After an affectionate 


parting from Mercy oe prison-house that 


| [eo) : 
evening, he traversed the streets of the village 
during the live-long night,’ in deep and un- 
speakable agony. Pacing the following day, 
likewise, he utterly refused either nouriskment 
for the body,-or comfort for the troubled mind, 
or even to hold any converse whatever with 
man. His cheek was blaached, and bis eye 
dull and glassy from excessive weeping. He 
alternately walked about, with teeth set, and 
compréssed lips, clenching his hands as with 
rage; and then be would sit down alone, his 
bosom heaving and swelling as theugh his 
bursting heart would ‘break, until the tears 
gushed forth to his relief At length, after one — 
of these paroxysms of mingled grief, passion, 
-and despair, he started suddenly from his seat, 
arid hurried away across the fields, directing 
his footsteps swiftly into the forest which yet 
skirted the eastern boundary of Menunkatuck. 
Plunging into the darkest of the wood, he 
presently disappeared—nor was he afterwards 
seen. At any other time, so strange and sud- 
den a flight would have been arrested as a 
symptom of madness, or at least, not returning 
with nightfall, it would have called forth a pur- 
suit. But the attention of the pilgrims was at 
the present time awakened to an object of , 
more touching and immediate interest. 

On the morning of the appointed Friday, the 
sun rose as bright and cheerfully, and smiled 
upon the earth as pleasantly, as though before ~ 
its setting it was not to look upon a deed of 
blood.» A solemn religious service was to be 
_eelebratedon the’ occasion, at the place of ex- 
ecution, which was a beautiful verdant com- 
pi 
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mon, some half a mile west of the village.— 
‘Thitherward, at an early hour,the people began 
slowly and solemrly to wend their way, sing- 
ly, in pairs, or in small family groups, as it 
happened—the deep lengthened peals of the 
tolling bell falling upon the ear at distant i8- 
tervals, curdling the blood, and driving it chill 
to the heart. . A platform had. been erected for 
the accommodation of the preacher and his 
elders; in front of which was planted the fatal 
.stake. The prisoner was seated at the foot, 
having been brought forth with the usual inili- 
tary pageant of a public execution. . She was 
habited, as on a former occasion, in a robe of 
spotless white—an emblem of her oft and sol- 
emnly asseverated innocence. A large major- 
ity of the population of the town had assembled 
on the melancholy occasion. Of those who 
remained behind was the tender-hearted dea- 
con, who protested, with great sincerity, that 
he could never endure such a heart reading 
spectacle of suffering as the burning of a fel- 
Jow-being—although, he piously added, “thy 
will be done,” is a part of the divine prayer, 
and it is a command of heaven that no witeh 

should be suffered to live! ee 
The reverend and indefatigable Mr. Whit- 
man preached with much vehemence, aad to 
great edification, for upwards of two hours and 
_a half,. from.the words:—‘“‘Have I not chosen 
you twelve, and one of yours a devil.” Atthe 
‘close of his discourse, he descended the stage 
‘with weil-meant kindness to the victim, and 
-onee more attempted to elicit a confession 
_ from her lips-—assuring her, that after making 
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the desired acknowledgment, she would soon 
be happily done with her afflictions. Many of 
her former associates, whose feelings of com- 
passion had been quickened by the surround- 
ing preparations for death, were now weeping 
beside her, and urging the same request. But 
she was inflexible in her resolution—convinced 
that in any event she had no hope of life, and _ 
that “to sufler nobly, is the noblest way to 
conquest.” “Do what ye will, Mr. Whit-. 
man,” she repeated: ‘I have nothing whereof 
to confess but my sins to God: and as to these 
scriptures which ye have quoted withal, there 
is a veil before your eyes; ye see as through a 
glass darkly; and they mean no such things as 
ye pretend thereunto. I will in no wise be- 
lieve in these interpretations by man’s device, 
than as my conscience must needs tell me.” — 

Throughout the whole tedious service, and 
during the painful preparations that followed, 
the conduct of Mercy was marked by equal 
firmness and composure. While sitting, she 
scarce lifted her eyes, save now and then to 
steal a glance in a new direction among the 
multitude, as if to find some one who seemed 
not to be there. Disappointed at every effort, 







Lord, which will have all honour and glory 
and worship. And what wot you, my fathe 
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ean be. more welcome than from this vale of 


misery to be borne upwards, yea, on wings ~ 


of fire, into Abraham’s bosom!” 

The drooping spirits of the old Puritan were. 
aroused for a time by the surprising energy 
and fortitude of his admirable daughter; and 
by an almost supernatural exertion of his own 


-gonstitutional firmness, he was able a little 
-Jonger to sustain himseif; and 











‘Te stood up 
Firm in his better strength, and like a tree 
~ Rooted in Lebanon, bis frame bent not. 

His thin white hairs had yielded to the wind, 

And teft his beow uneovered; and his face, 

Impressed with the stern majesty of grief, 

Nerved toa solemn duty, now stood forth, 

Like a rert rock, submissive, yet sublime.’’ 
Time was now pressing, and the hour nearly 
yun within which the sacrifice was directed to 
be made. The noble girl deliberately arrang- 
ed her clothes, as the officers led her to the 
stake, and adjusted every thing as she would 
haveit. One long, tender, and agonizing em- 
brace was taken with her father; after which 
she looked around anxiously for another. But 
he was not there; and her eyes fell once more 
as with cruel disappointment. The officer 
now approached to bind a handkerchief upon 
her eyes. But she refused the precaution.—. 
“No,” said she: “I will look my oppressors— 
would that the worst of them was hbere!—full 
in the face, until my eyeballs are seared.” 

“Being bound to the stake, and while the ex- 
ecutioners were arranging and piling the com- 
bustibles around her, she continued to address 
the multitude:—“I am bound here,”’ she said, 
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to. saffer a erael death, albeit I call Ged to 
witness I have never offended by word or deed 
against, our sovereign lord the king, or the 
pious Protector that. was, who winnowed, the 
eburch and cast the chaff into the oven. . Nor 
doi kuow aught of the matters laid to my 
charge. But th rough my short and weary 
pilgrimage, I know that I have giievenely 
offended against Almighty Ged—for truly th 
apostle sal ith, in many things we offend a: 
for which things done in the flesh my heart 
hegs forgiveness now, ere the silver cord be 
loosed, or the golden bow! broken. °I own me 
that the flesh is weak, and sometimes shrinks 
and quivers at the thought of the fire withal; 
albeit the spirit is wl line, and would fain flor 
part with the holy courage of the godly: Lati- 
mer, or the devout Anna 1. Askew. - T-wot not, 
my friends, that some cf ye will bear me at 
ness that I die in the fear of God, and faith in 
his Son—though as fer the matter cf witeh- 

craft, look ve ‘to it, lest peradventure ye per- 
ceive not whereunto it will grow.” 

Pausing for a. moment, ae again looked 
about with @reat earnestness. It was evident 
her heart was struggiing with emotions. too 
partes Balt longer to ine disguised. Her fepags 









piceete me at a selon ie this? ae 
that he surely would have been here at: 
hour of my final trial, that he might — 
taken away a part of its bitterness. 
itis very strange, for L should hav 
‘eomfort to see him, and speak a few Ww 
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withal May be some evil Merodach has 
been sowng tares' to choke his affection. But 
no—I will not be thus over unkind—I know 
he loved me, but he could not bear to look on 
mine agony !” . : 

But the unhappy girl looked and called in 
vain. He was not there; and with a deeper 
and heavier sigh she folded her hands upon her 


‘bosom, and cast her eyes upon the ground.— 


‘Then seizing a lock of her hair, she tore it 
from her head with convulsive energy, and 
‘placing it within the cover of her Bible which | 
she yet held, she gave it into her father’s hand, 
saying pensively, ‘ie may look upon these 
when I am gone—give it to him.” She then 
clasped her hands and repeated audibly a brief 
prayer of one of the Christian martyrs—“O 
“merciful God, consider my misery, which is 
best known unto thee, as also the hearts of 
‘these wicked Agagites, but so as to recom- 


= oy} 
pense them good for evil! 


But the stern visages of the greater number 

of the Puritan ‘beholders, of the coarser sex, 

were unmoved during the whole of this heart- 

‘stirring scene, and the last preparations were 
now making for lighting the toreh—the pris- 

oner having again so far composed herself as 

to exhibit no change of countenance, trouble, 

or even fear, but complying with every requi- 

site in the adjustment ofthe combustible ma- 

terials. Indeed, such was the firmness—the 

lofty bearing of this obscure but high-souled 


' pilgrim-daughter at the stake,—placed there a 


“martyr to the ignorance and the prejudice of 
‘the times in which it was her misfortune to 
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live,_as afforded a signal iNustration ofthe 
beautiful sentiment of the poet, ahs cual 


“Poeith ia the flame that lifis the soul to heaven {"" 


CHAPTER X.” 


_ Tyr executioner now appreached with the 
fatal brand. . Mercy, with closed though up- 
raised eyes, was breathing forth-a last prayer 
in the ear of Him who heareth the stillest sigh 
of penitence. Only the last words were heard 
“with joy unspeakable and fullef glory!"— 
The father, finding it impossible to endure any 
Jonger, hac averted his head, and retired from 
the view, overwhelmed with emotions of grief 
and agony, no longer to be suppressed, and 
beneath which he stunk prostrate upon the 
grouud. Every eye was now fixed with in- 
fense interest upon the object. ‘The air of 
stillness and solemnity which prevailed, was 
awfully impressive. Every heart beat trem- 
blingly as the torch approached the pile. Ofa 
sudden a noise, as of a gathering storm, was 
heard in the air, and the sound as of a multi- 
tude trampling upon the earth. The dogs at 
a distance had been barking for some time— 
when, just as the torchman was steoping to 
perform his sad office, the whole assemblage 
was startled by the loud, piercing and terrible 
war-whoop of the savage! The brand fell at 
the distance of a few feet from the pile. Every 
man sprang upon his feet, and on looking 
the direction of the appalling scund, the smo 


of houses in flames began already to-as ce nd in 
pillowy wreaths towards the heavena, wa! 








the wild and tumultuous yells of the exulting 
savages, increasing in numbers, carried terrar 
to the stoutest heart. 

The pilgrims, hoxvever, ‘being literally sol- 
diers of the church militant, were seldom un- 
prepared to resist the hostile incursions of the 
savages, which were so frequent and sudden 
as to render it necessary for them .to go armed 
to conventicle, and often-to their fields when 
engaged in their edstomary-occupations. Of 
ourse, on the present occasion, the whele 
anilitary array of Menunkatuck, known as the 
Bethel Minute-men, were under .arms—the 
corps having been put in-requisition not mere- 
dy asa guard, but to invest the proceedings 
-with importance, if not to add splendour to the 
spectacle. ‘There were ‘ne cowards in those 
days; and the Bethel -volunteers ran back te 
the protection ef their firesides, thcir families, 
and their domestic altars, as impetueusly as 
the savages had rushed upon them from-the 
wilderness in ‘their absence. More quickly, 
‘by far, than we can tell the tale, did they 
come in contact with their crafty foe, whose 
numbers were too few to cnable them to with- 


stand the better organization and discipline of 


the pilgrims. A sharp actien ensued, howev- 
er, which was rendered more alarming to the 
women, and children and other non-combat- 
ants flying for security, ‘by the dismal yells 
which the savages mingled with their brisk 
and scattering fire. The Rev. Mr. Whitman, 
wegardless of his profession, was at Uriah’s 
‘post, loading and firing his old carabine as ex- 
peditiously as possible, and exclaiming, as he 
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oecasionally rushed forward towards a grim- 
visaged warrior—‘The swerd of the Lord and 
of Gideon.” Among’ the forentost and most 
impetuous of the Indian warriors was one of 
remarkable activity, and whose nebie, marly 
figure presented the outlines of a form of sin- 
gular elegance and grace. The warrior was 
young, but trod the earth as though he spurn- 
edit. He was painted, of course, after the 
manner of his people; but less hideously aad 
grotesquely than his companions. The regu- 
Jarity of his features, and the light of his eye, 
presented a countenance worthy of the chisel 
of Praxitiles: His nose and ears were with- 
out jewels; and-a broad silver clasp encircled 
his naked Jeft arm above the elbow; and his 
blanket thrown lightly and gracefully over his 
shoulder, disclosing a portion of his swelling 
chest, and the whole of his-naked, finely-turn- 
ed, and muscular right arm, wasof a richer 
texture than those wern by the other warriors. 
His moccasins were curiously inwrevght with 
wampum and the coloured quills of the poreu- 
pine, as likewise was the broad red sash @irt 
about his bedy, in which was stuck his knife 
‘and tomahawk, polished and glittering with 
exceeding brightness. The chivalrous sealp- 
lock upon the crown of his shaven head was 
drawn through a silver ring, anda biack plume 
denoted his authority. He was at every point 
of danger,.or which appeared most assailable, - 
almost in the same instant; and bounded upon 
his prey with the agility and reckless daring 
of the hungry: tiger.. It was Onico, the son of 
the fi st Uncas, king of the Mohegans; and thia® 
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the first time he had trod the war-path as thé 
chief of his tribe. Dut on the present occasion 
he led only a small party, and the odds had 
heen so much against him, that the bravest in+ 
dividual daring reould not give him the victory.. 
A few were. slain on beth sidés, and several 
others wounded; but not wishing to sacrifice 
more of his braves, Onico withdres them, and 
with the fieetness of the panther they bounded 
offever the fields, and, though swifily pursued, 
were soon lost in the shadowy recesses of the 
forest. , 

The conflagration was soon over 5 ahaebs 
having: been the suddenness of the return of 
the Puritans.on the first alarm, thatthe tereh. - 
had only been applied to a few of the mest 
_ indifferent houses, and those situated in the 
. outskirts. With the retreat of the Indians, the: . 
shrieks of the womenrand the wailings of the 
children were hushed; and the incident was 
speedily found to have b een attended by fewer 
melancholy results than might at first have 
been anticipated. When, however, they look- 
 edaround to ascertain the number of the suf 
ferers, Deacon Goodspeed was missing. | x. 
messenger was despatched to his house for’ 
tidings; but on approaching within a few rods of 
the door, his body was discovered mangied, and 
lifeless. ..A ball in the thigh had br ought him 
to the earth, anda tomahawk, planted | deep in 
his temples, had-completed the work of death, 
The scalp had been torn from bis head. Nor 
was this the extent of the visitation upon the 
_ deacon’s family. On entering bisdwelling, the 
“ pnatilated and blceding body of Miss Mebitable 
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was found, not vet quite dead, but the apart of life toe 
nearly extinct to be re-Kindled. She called for Mr. 
Whitman, and apparently wished to make a eonfession 
of something which lay asa heavy burden on her soul, 
Bat the warm current of life was ebbing. too rapidly; 
and before the minister-arrived, she had not strength 
to speak. In the last struggle she faintly exclaimed— 
‘My brother !—Mercy !—Oh!’’—and breathed her last. 
There had been much in chese diversified and melan- 
“choly scenes, to divide and distract the attention of the 
Puritans; but as the shades of night drew on, the settle- 
ment having been restored to quiet, and the necessary 
measures of precaution against another surprise adopt- 
ed, the civil authorities began to direct their thoughis 
and attention to the situation of the prisener, who in 
the momeut of alarm, had been left the unhappy com- 
panion of the stake to which she was securely bound. 
Ap attack of the forest warriors, liowever, had not an- 
nulled the laws against witchcraft; and although the 
hour appointed for the execution had passed, yet it was 
not deemed proper or expedient to releose the offender 
from confinement. But what was their surprise, on 
repairing to the place of the intended execution, to find 
that the victim who, as they supposed, had been left in 
security, Was not there, nor were any traces of her 
flight discoverable. The old man, her father, had like- 
wise fled; but on sending to Quinnipaug, he Was dis- 
covered in his own house, sitting in his old eaken arm- 
chair, melancholy and dejected; and, in regard to his 
daughter, silent. A shake of the head was the only 
reply he made to the inguiries respecting her; and she 
was never more seen at Menunkatuck. I process’ of 
time, the old gentleman mysteriously disappeared also. 


; CHAPTER XL 


. Ow the subject of witchcraft, as fanaticism exbanated 
fia rage, the delusion slowly and silently wore awey, 
‘until in the course of a few short years the members, 
both of the civil and ecclesiastical courts, together with 
the people generally, looked back upon what they had 
done with astonishment. Many written confessions of 
their errors werd prade in Menuakatuck and. elsewhere, 
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by pidges, purers, principals, and witnesses, and pity: 

licly read from the pulpits. “Zhe Rev. Mr. Whitman, 
bewever, insisted, that “inesmuch as he had acted in 
these matters with both thé word and the fear of God 
before his eyes, he had Aothing whereof toconless or 
reeant.”” As” to the pavicutar case whieh has fura: sh~ 
ed the incidents of of tale, most of the testimony was 
ultimately explained by moral and physical causes, 

connected with the laws of nature, er the constitution 
efiman. One of the early consequences of the removal 
of theidelusion was, thatour eas friend DeaconAseod- 
apeed, until his memory was forgotten, was universally 
regardad as 











——'‘' a man 
, Wao stole the livery of. the court of heaven 
To serve the devil in.’ 
The stidden departure and long absence of Naney 
Doolittle, >a pretty lass, who, as the reader has been 
informed ie preceding page of thia narrative, was 





winged through the air by the necromancers one night, 
op the back of a gogit—was explained ina few ye 
afterwards, by her. return ona visit, with (tiienaGfal 
little flaxen-haired children. She was now the wife of 
the captain of! a, Boston coaster, with whom she had 
eloped when he first aailed to Mehurikatuck—an active 
and bantcatte young sailor. boy. f 
Some 26 years afier the catastrophe of cur story, as 
the younger gon of the Rev. Mr, Whitman was aking 
rerland. journey, from Menunkatnek thro’ the wil- 
88 lo the valley of the Hudson, the sun anda wit: 
pace for his guide, he was ‘surprised, on enter- 
valley of what proved to be the Ousatonie river, 
to find {races indicaling his proximity to the white 
man’s habitation, ina region where, as he supposed, 









» the sullen ailenee of the forest had never been broken 
sanve by the scream of the panther, or the whoap of the 


savage. Proceeding forward with an accelerated pace, he 
apeedily came upon a beauthul opeuing, within which 
were small but well enltivated fields, together with a 
dwelling house and out-buildinga, betokening vomfort 
and prosperity. ‘The spot was happily: chosen, ‘oth for 
the fertility of the soil, and its picturesque sitaation. 
The svn waa gathering up his rays for the night, 
our traveller descended a sloping hill, rejoicing at 
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foo? forinne in this chance discovery ofa havnt of c* 
Higed man, of which be of course proposed to avail tt 
neit for the night. Ryt-how suddenly waa bie 
“teastormed inte the yet higher emation of delight, when 
con bir, arrival, at the gateway, he found hie own band io 
the w aren and trieadly grass.of Davitl Salisbury! There, 
tas, by theshospita ble door , Stood the ipng- lost Mercy.» 
Dishorongh, surrousntied hy a gromp of healthy and fioe 
logking childrens; while by the ghee of a large brindled 
cow she had been milking, stoed a somewhat older 
damsel, whose mild eyes were directed with good- me- 
& oe enriosity upén: he stranger—a perfect fae ‘sinuile 
her mother twenty years before. The childrgn were 
all unsdmmonty interesting and intelligent, me ing due 
‘ati@ibanhes forthe eerivateu’ in which they had. een reare 
el. Butas they sayin Kentucky, having beyn “born in 
a eane-brake, and cradled in a sap: trough,” “Tit must be. 
-vontessed that ¢ “theiromi inds had not been mich choked 
es ve the. aveeds of edacation.”” It wasia he py. meeting. 
i} aides.” othe str: ager departed 
me, his: attention was directed to aflit{le uve 

‘a with wild roses; in ene ceroer of he aaa 

where rested hes bones of Merey’” father. The 
town here ACRE ING plaoted, has bonis ne the name of A 
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Bauissury to this dav. ig 
He. vice rian inoye, and ont wehe 
We athe to the mnarcoun 
frases apoearances, which certainly had been Othe 
sarved, though to 8 for leas degree than thesuperst ba 
fears of the ‘penple wanld allow (hee UF r Fei 
aid store-house of the governar. 

tha. ate century, the haunted bni 
4he v ralla of the cellar breken up. 
block ‘eb freestone pont ae be gia 


see Sh aaaet if thon arta fe send of ny 
onames of owo.af Re hysbls aod coayant, nae Confrtnsive Da 
wha, hevion aeajetedtin nny ane Avitiy: adioduing a Tyra aga 
wer afier wards competed, Digé Lot, tu'fee fo the a. 
“Fhovvrains of Gils howling wv iLearness, to escape the Venu: 
“yrant’a Son. But, even-fu mMese distant ends of the: vay 
Pavistines wer 4, and they must bace: 
kinterss of the yr, who. he his eh = his 
them for many me. hae ney abode. © 
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